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Summary: this revolves around the "Bijou Boss Hamtaro" thing. Rated 
for violence language and possible suicide 


1 . What happened 

(the first Angst Hamtaro fic.I like the sound of it.R&R and don't 
flame. It's not nice) 

><br> Hamtaro 

><br>How could I have been so clueless .... So blind. You're infinte 
beauty and grace slashed a hole in my heart. A hole that will never be 
sealed. I lay here thinking about you the way you and Boss looked when 
I came into the Sunflower seed stash.lt was so wrong. I can never let 
that image go . I couldn't even if I wanted to. 

><br> Bijou 

><br>You had to know eventually how I felt about Boss. You had to know 
that I thought passionatly about the both of you but Boss more. I 
can't get the picture out of my mind. That look of pure hate.... pure 
terror. It's now a nag in my concious.An image I shall have to live 
with for the rest of my life. 

><br> Boss 

><br>It was my fault entirly.I should have kept those feelings for 
Bijou to myself. I shouldn't have murdered Hmataro's chances with 

Bijou. I should have just What do you care. No matter how 

many times I apologize to you, no matter how many times I beg for 
forgiveness , I shall always remain hated by you Hamtaro . Always . 

><br>(I am an angst queen! ! ! ! OH YEAH! ! ! ! ! ! ! Anyways so now it is time 
for reviews .NO FLAMES !!!!!!!!!!!) 


2 . Caught 

(Thank you to those who reveiwed.I have uploaded the new chapter for 
"The Pain".i am normally a bi jou+Hamtaro fan but I thought this might 
be fun. This is from Hamtaro's POV by the way.R&R.) 

><br>As I walked into the clubhouse I saw that no one was there. Not 



even Snoozer. The silence grew creepier as I went to get a snack and 
wait for someone to show up. After a close checking of the clubhouse 
I relized there were no snacks. My thought was to get a snack from my 
cage but I remembered our sunflower seed stash and went running. 

><br>"Badda Badda Badda Badda Badda Badda Badda "I could hear my feet 
echoing in the quiet as I ran for the stash. As I approched the 
trapdoor Snoozer normally covered with his sock I saw a note coming 
into view. 

><br> Dear Ham-Hams, 

>Do not open the door until further notice. I'm inspecting the seeds 
for poison. <br> 

>~Boss<br> 

>P . S . You too Oxnard<br> 

>1 frowned at Boss's feeble attempt to keep us away from the seeds. 

As I opened the door a thought came to me. I always had obeyed Boss's 
orders no matter how harsh. (AN: Is Hamtaro a sheep or a Ham-ham) A 
growling stomach gave me all the answers. After proceeding downstairs 
I found a small oil lamp . "Boss ", I thought to myself, "He's the only 
Ham I kow who wouldn't use a lamp. "I dug around for the key to the 
stash as we were supposed to bury it because there was another 
inside . "Diggi Duggi Diggi Duggi Diggi Duggi"After 5 minutes more of 
digging I set my Hamster eyes on a silver key. I heard noises behind 
the final door that was labeled"Seeds" .Finally I was going to eat but 
when I opened the door. I found a lot more than sunflower 
seeds. "BOSS, BIJOU! !!!! IWHAT'S GOING ON !!!!!!!"! screamed at the top 
of my lungs as I saw my friend and my disire about to share a kiss. 

><br> (Uh-oh ! What ' s gonna happen?I dunno I'm making this up as I 
go . R&R) 


End 
f ile . 



